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я - And then we : But my dearest, 
Me, a manager? Do you E could get ў I don't need a 
really think so? married, Jackie. manager! 
Is that it? 


He has just lost his job, Ё 
Linnet! 


Oh, Linnet! Please do this for me! If I 


don't marry him, I'll die! 
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! You can be so ridiculous, Jackie! Alright. 
Bring along your young man and let me 


have a look at him. 


Of course, Simon 
darling! Please say 


yes! My friend Linnet V 


Ridgeway has a 
marvellous estate — 
and you do want to 
start earning again! 


Y 


Oh, darling! Do 
say ves! It's a 
dream job! I 
phoned Linnet 
yesterday and 
it's all agreed! 
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= spend our honeymoon in Egypt, and 
" h hang the expense! 


You adorable 
little fool! 


Ilove you so much, 
EE adorable Simon! 
= D 


You love him a bit too much, 
ma petite ... 
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What? Give me 
the binoculars, 
mother! Quickly! 
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1 Апа look! There's Linnet ЕИ Really? Do 22. 
Я Ridgeway. She's beautiful С 
B Я — and extremely rich! 


] Huh? No, not at all! She's a friend of Joanna. 
Г All the newspapers wrote about her marriage. 
What's her husband's name? 
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that nosy parker 
doing here? 


Linnet Ridgeway and Simon Doyle. He has Ihave seen So much beauty and so 
married the richest woman in England, this young man much wealth! It’s 
Mr Poirot! before ... But really very 

B where? 


I tell you, 
something is 
eating her ... 
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Well, I'm just a jealous 
old cat ... But I do 


detest her! 


“ome Ma Jemoiselle! 
Very soon we will 
be cruising the Nile 


Discovering wild Nubia! 
beers 
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E| I understand, Pennington. My 
P= marriage has brought some 


Tl need vou 
signature at some 


point, Linnet 
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Excuse me. My mother can never 
do without me for long. Oh! When 
will we ever leave this country?! 


All this paperwork! But I suppose 
business is business! 
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/ What a mag- № 


nificent view! D 
iw 
N a 
\ Y ! I am glad to have 
ih k finally taken a 
Е 3 holiday! 


-— pa 


Egupt's climate does not 


ih the ladies from the West Ba pleasant surprise! What a 


у End! So that is Me! small world this is. We keep 


where I saw | bumping into each other! A A l1 Y : 
Simon Doyle! Me 4 M ; " al 
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For God's sake! When will 
this intolerable woman 
stop her games?! 


ES A TUET, 
So I was right. Cette > 
petite really was too 
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all liquor for vou So you are writing a new novel, 
; tert Ф Madame? 
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" — Please, Linnet 
Yes! I've already thought of the title Just try to 
"Snow Upon the Desert". ^ powerful ignore her! 
paradox! The snow and the burning 
desert! Evocative don't you think? 


Excuse me, Monsieur, you're 
the famous Hercule Poirot, 
aren't you? Could you please 
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E It willbe my 


РА pleasure, Madame. ў 
7] I will jon youina B 
moment ... 
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This persecution is disgusting, intolerable! 
My husband's former fiancée, Jacqueline de 
Bellefort, follows us everywhere. Venice, 
Brindisi, Mena House. It must stop! 


It is certainly a strange way of 
taking revenge. Unfortunately 
I cannot see what can be done 
about it 


So you will not act for me? 
Wonderful/ 


e, I can try to 
on with Mademoiselle 
lefort. That is all I 


can offer. 


S; Mademoiselle, I am 
Simon and I adored each other. And speaking to you as 


Limet was my best Friend I trusted a friend. Forget 
her. You can't understand ... the past. You're 


only prolonging 
your suf fering. 


Mademoiselle, I beseech you! Do 
not let this evil grow in your heart! 


s honeymoon in Egypt should 
пом everything. Last 
in a restaurant 


"Surely that's 
fair?" I am not 
so sure. But I will 
speak to her ... 


She dazzled and enchanted 
him. And he betrayed me. He'd 
better be careful! 


Nice little thing isn't it? Who would think this 
little toy could kill? I'm quite a good shot ... 


Someone is watching us ... 
Oh! He's vanished! 


Good morning, Mr Poirot! 


Mind if I stroll with you? 


Well, we've decided to outsmart her. Tomorrow at 
Shellal, we'll take the steamer, the KARNAK, to Wadi 
Halfa. By the time she realizes it, it'll be too late. She'll 
think we've gone back to Cairo! 


Oh! Er ... I don't want you to 
feel obliged ... 


AA By the way, who is that : р А 
Do not worry, Monsieur Doyle. I always р e middle-aged man travelling He boarded the CARMANIC m 
prepare my trips well in advance ... р with you? New York just before Linnet's 
letter reached him informing 
M , him of our marriage, which he 
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Pennington? He's Linnet's 
American businessman. We ran 
across him by chance in Cairo. 
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Cornelia! I hope Li aL КУ} IFF BL L| — 


- — a — = М l 
| Ll vou havent |wramm wb ЗИ En п WU im 
Tice EEO R OE 1. DER DM DL 


anything this аы; I've got them, Cousin T 
time! You're so £ ; Marie! 
absent minded! | Y | 
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Have you my 
medicines? 
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Colonel Race! What a Just a little holiday. But what about you? 


surprise! 
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Hercule Poirot, old chap! 
On a job are you? 


Shh/T'll explain later. Let’s go 
have a drink at the bar. 


| Finally, Linnet! 
We've lost her! 
Ah/ The whole 
wide world just 
for us! But ... oh/ 
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| | Are you 

| coming with 
d me to the 
® bar, Poirot? 


How could she know we were taking 
this ship? Will we never be rid of 
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Later. The dinner 
was exhausting. 
Madame Allerton is 
a charming woman 
but extremely 
talkative. Enough 
to make you giddy! 


I was tense! I don't like 
that fellow at all 


Why should I? 
Can we change the 
sub ject, mother? 


Sign nere Linnet. It's " ... the building т Fifth à At ( For heaven's sake! 
not worth reading — Avenue, the property in the If you go through 
just legal language West .." I always read 4 all that small print, 
before signing, my dear i we'll be here all 
night! 


That's frightfully 
She's so much more suspicious slipshod, darling! 
than me. If someone asks me to 
sign, I just sign. 


M, 
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Allow me to admire your business 
sense, Madam. І congratulate you 
on never signing a document 
without reading it ... Bravo! 


But the rest can wait. 
Otherwise, as your 
husband says, we'll 
, be here for hours. 


You're a secretive 
fellow, Race. 


You've guessed? I work for Limet Doyle's 
Race, Colonel English lawyers. We suspect Pennington 
Race! | of fraud. 


Miss Van 
Schuyler, what 
Ў are you talking 
about? 


Terrible! This is all because 
vour father ruined her, 
you know? The poor girl 
had no choice but to take 
shelter under my wing! 


Cornelia, aren't 
you going to let me 
introduce Mrs Doyle? 
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Cornelia is just 
jealous. Your 
necklace is 
beautiful. 

I'm like you. 

T only like 

real pearls! 
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(^ Oh! What а 
spiteful girl! 
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Would you believe it, Mr Poirot? Wealth I donot know, Madame. T have | 
is such a burden! What use is it being rich 1 


and beautiful if everyone hates you?! 
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This one must be Amon and 
the other one Rameses. 


It is very impressive, 
Monsieur Pennington! 


Madame Doyle 
told me you 

| travelled over 
on the 
CARMANIC. 


What a delightful surprise 
for you to see young Linnet 
here ... and married! 


Give me ту 
umbrella, please! 


Indeed. She wrote to me in 
New York but I was already 
on my way to Cairo, so our 
meeting was completely 
unexpected. 


These Pharaoh fellows are 
quite sinister, frankly. There's 
something ипсаппу about them. 
I agree, Simon, it's all 
rather oppressive ... 


Doesn't this 
place leave you 
speechless? 
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It's good to 
be back in the 
| sunlight! 


And how peaceful it is up 
here! I feel I'm relaxing for 
the first time 


It’s not an accident, Mr Poirot! 
It's her again. I'n sure of it! 


Arock slide! One must 
always watch out for 
the rocks. 


That was incredibly close! 
Might have crushed you 
| like an eggshell! 


That's a little 
melodramatic, 
old chap. 


Hello! Am I too late for 


the tour? She 


stayed on 
board. So 
it was an 

accident! 


h more impressive at night 
s araohs look perfectly 
frightening 


You certainly have a 
taste for the dramatic, 


What a lovely evening, Miss ... Cornelia. May I call 


о 
you Cornelia 


Of course. It certainly is a 
peaceful evening, Dr Bessner. 


There may be no way back 
for me now. 


Mademoiselle, you have chosen a 
dangerous course. You have cut loose 
the bonds that moored you to safety. 
Take care! 


Too late, Mr Poirot. One must 
follow one's own star, 
wherever it leads. Good night! 


CORNELIA!!! 
I didn't know bend 


you were a nurse, 
Cornelia. I have 
a clinic in Zurich. If 
at any time you're 
looking for work, I 
would be delighted 
to help you ... \ 9 Really, Dr 
4 | Bessner! Oh! 
You've given 


| everything, my dear. It's 
| intolerable! 


But Cousin Marie, you had 
it with you in the drawing 
room! 


She would be grateful indeed Rosalie! Where is that wretched 

to get away from that dragon girl? My own flesh and blood 

of a woman .. abandons me/ What a terrible 
fate!! 


"When the old run around, 
the young bail them out 
Poirot's proverb! 


Welcome to the theatre of 
betrayed hearts, Miss Robson! 
This evening we're playing 

"He Was Her Fiancé — And She 
Stole Him." 


| Sorry, Pennington 
I've not been 
concentrating ... 


This is getting 
beyond a joke ... 


ME How sweet! See how the wealthy 


| 


Linnet has stooped so low to 
embrace the pathetic Simon! 


I'm дота to bed! 
Are you coming, 
Simon? 


Not right awav. I 
won't give her the 
satisfaction ... 


И come with you ... 
Good night, Simon. 


This is vour last chance — leave her, 


or I'll kill you! 


/ 
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Miss Robson! Let’s drink to 
“everlasting love”. Have you 
ever been in love? 


Stop making a 
spectacle of 
yourself, Jackie! 


A 
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Do stav! I bet you love a sad story. 
I have one that would bring tears 
to your eyes! 


You're drunk, 


Jackie. 
NW S \ 


Don't be ridiculous, 
Jackie! 


Mr Allerton, 
ККИ! 
ES 95 9 come quickly!!! 
ЬУ Ѕітоп. 


Forgive me! 


It's awful! A 

terrible tragedy! 
Miss de Bellefort 

has shot Mr Doyle № 
in the drawing 

room! 


Incredible! I thought it was the cork 
popping on a champagne bottle! 


ИЕ | 


| Let go of me! | 


E ‘ TII jump 
| I'm a miserable 


over- 
board. 
I WILL 
DROWN 


MYSELF 
Lf 


Get her out 

of here, Miss 
Robson. After 
that, can you 
go and look for 
the doctor! 


Don't worry, 

Mr Doyle. I'm a 
nurse and I know 
what to do. I'll 
stay with her 

all night! 


She's quite capable of 
it! Please don't leave 


Miss Robson, take Jackie to her cabin 
and don't leave her for a second till 
she calms down! 


Come with 
me, please ... 


KEEP =} Hold her still. I’m going 
ГИ THROW MYSELF QUIET! to give her some 
INTO THE WATER! WILL YOU morphine. 

IM NOT FIT TO PLEASE 

LIVE! OH SIMON — SHUT ОР! 
SIMON! 


Hurry up! That poor fellow 
is losing blood fast! I must 
go and call Dr Bessner ... 
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Please, gentlemen. Don't tell my wife 
about this before tomorrow This is serious, Allerton. 
morning. I don’t want a scandal! His bone is fractured! 
Come on, my boy! 
Help me carry Mr Doyle. 


I'll take care of him in 
my cabin. 


Don't worry. Everything's 
quiet. Nobody heard 
anything ... 


Poor Jackie! I'm the 
only guilty party in 
this! I treated her 
very badly! 


It's as I thought. I must make you a Ill go : i E Dr Bessner, the pistol 
splint till we can get vou operated S and . | has disappeared!!! 
D nA "m j find it! 
| n Alexandria. 


... Good! 
Now I'll 
give you 
an injection 
so that you 
can sleep 
peacefully, 
my friend. 


Allerton! 
The gun! 
We can't 
leave it lying 
around ... 


ty instinct was quite correct, 
Colonel Race. It has happened! 
Incroyable! Two 
і , — dramas т one 
j A E є Dr Bessner А \ РА A night! And Hercule 
X « d 4 | who told e к. Poirot slept 
thev've put this m my hands. Can I count 4 1 | | me about f Е — Da. = through it all! 
help? ü H Jackie's 

theatrics 
M last night! 


| She was killed at point blank 
range. Given the wound and 


the powder burns, I'd sau 
it was a very small bullet, 
a ZZ calibre ... 


Of course, Nom d'un Nom/ What is this 
my friend. over here? 


| Impossible! She died on | Well, well How 
the spot! strange ... Almost everyone. Miss Jackie did not hide 


her feelings! At what time did the crime take 
place, Doctor? 


Between midnight 
and two o'clock 
in the morning, 


Monsieur Poirot ... 
ATE 
wo) 
w- ain p" Ps у 
i 
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The murderer knew that 

Jackie hated Linnet, so he ' 

has used a silly trick to So let's get the facts straight — 
incriminate her. who knew about their quarrel? 


LS 


Jfor Jacqueline 
de Bellefort! 
The victim 
named her 
murderer 


At least he is not hiding \ 

in the bathroom ... NY I'll ask them to 

| place the body in 
one of the ship's 
cold rooms ... 


— = г 
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We can already clear three I now remember hearing a splash before falling asleep ... I believe you. I do not 
people of suspicion: Doyle could it have been the murder weapon? think you are capable 
who was injured, and Jackie т of it! 

and Miss Robson, who were f 

together the whole night. 


М still not clear about the time 
of death ... 


I didn't kill her. | 


Iswear it! 

Last night in 

my madness 

I could have 
killed Simon. But 
not her, not in 
cold blood! 
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What's worse, Linnet died 
just like I said! Do you 
remember? 


Do not worry. We know || 
№ that Miss Robson was 
В with vou all night 


f Yes, just as you 
warned me in the And I told you then 
| hotel garden. You that a man was spying Are you sure it was a 
even showed me man, Mademoiselle? 
your revolver. 


holiday! My little 
grey cells have 
not had much rest! 


Monsieur Poirot! How | 


is Simon? He's not That is for Dr Bessner 


Pa to decide. And of 


BN 
"S 1 CN 3 2 | — 4 ph ~ 

| 3 | j . Y C course, Mr Doyle | 
] = ae — CUI р must agree to it! | 

— Who said E Е и 

| anything I beg you, when Ñ A 
MU fal can I see him? en | 
< 4 9 A J - 3 
UK > 


OW 


B MY GOD! WILL HE EVER 
FORGIVE ME? 


Her father ruined a lot of people 
through his business dealings ... Linnet 
was afraid that there was more than 
one person on board who might have 
suf fered by him. 


And would hate | 


her because 


I'm terribly sorry to question you 
under these circumstances, Mr Doyle. 
But I understand your wife had many 
enemies. 


I'm sorry if Iseem 
emotional ... 


She thought she was 
surrounded by enemies. 
But she was probably 
exaggerating. Jackie's 
persecution had 
shattered her nerves. 


Hmm ... One more thing: 
did your wife have any 
expensive jewellery? 


Ң Sometimes organized 
gangs operate on this 
type of a cruise. By the 
way, how long has her 
chambermaid been 
working for her? 


Her pearls were worth 
| fifty thousand dollars 
d Good Lord! You don't think C 


t's about a necklace? 


Were they there 
this morning? 


ES the room, screamed and fainted! 


] Barely two months Ef ENS 
Я You dont think ...? 
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The pearls? When I helped 
Madame undress, she put 
them on her bedside table, 
as she did every evening. 


So you noticed nothing? 
Fortunately, I keep my eyes 
peeled — and there was no 
necklace on the table this 
morning! 


Excuse me gentlemen. I have to Mademoiselle Bourget, do you know 
treat my patient. anything at all which might help us in our 


| We will not be long, Doctor ... 


erences that 


1 honest girl! 


I wasn't there, Monsieur! 


ligation? What could I have seen? 
investigation? 


We shall see, 


4 Mademoiselle 
E Bourget. 


Perhaps if I had been unable 
to sleep, if I had gone up on 
deck, maybe I might have 

| seen the assassin entering 
Madame’s cabin ... 


But as it is ... 
that's all I 


Don't be silly, 
Louise. No one is 
accusing you. I'll 
look after уои... 


No cof fee, 


Let us suppose the thanks. 


motive was theft. 
I get the impression that There are others who 
Louise Bourget knows more would be attracted to 
than she admits to! ME What if she's part ofa Linnet's fortune ... 
band of jewel thieves, 
Poirot? 


I bet you're thinking == 
of Pennington ... Surely it was no accident 


that you decided to step 
in during that signing 
session ... 


Right! I'm convinced 
Pennington's on the 
make — and І was afraid 


As arich widower, 
he'll be very easy to 
manipulate. A tempting 
idea, n'est-ce pas? 


Dr Bessner told me 
that Simon wants 
to see me. He's 
forgiven me! You 


he was getting her me 3 can't imagine how 
signature to cover up M - relieved I am! 
the money he's stealing. 


BI Linnet was not a woman 
to just sign anything. 
But her husband, on 
the other hand ... 


Indeed, I remember his words: 
"If someone asks me to sign, 
Ijust sign." 


... is not always another man's 
joy, Colonel. Believe Hercule 
Poirot — who speaks from 


Success 


| Effendi! 
Colonel! 


| Effendi! We’ AV f 
Come quick! f ia с ; L " The pistol! 
ound it! | We've fished 
afi it out! 


A handkerchief 


stained pink ... So my Damask stole is a 


rag, is it? 


Look at this rag pierced 
with holes! It must have 
been used to deaden the 
noise of the detonation. 


[t is the weapon 
that Jacqueline de 
Bellefort showed 
me the other night 
at the hotel. Two 


T 


he murderer was witness to the scene in the drawing 
"oom ... He takes advantage of it to go and pick up the 
pistol and kill Linnet. And he even draws a J on the 

wall. All this to pin the blame on Jackie! 


Nom de nom de пот! Who 
is mocking Hercule Poirot? 
This story makes no sense! 


| 


| Miss van Schuyler! It's 


] apiece of evidence. 
Give it back to me! | 


But then, instead of leaving the 
pistol — the most damning evidence 


II against Jacqueline — he throws it into 


the water! 


I was woken up last night — 
all that noise was playing 
havoc with my nerves. It 
Miss Otterbourne was ten past one. And I saw 
young man! е Miss Otterbourne leaning 
І over the side. 


And I know exactly 
who stole it from 
me! 


Here uou are! I don't 
want it! Not in this state! 


SEX UN 
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We 


She was surrounded 
by enemies, I'm afraid 
Pennington, do you 
remember that rock 
which almost crushed 


Or perhaps you were 
not present at that 
precise moment? 


the temple. How awful 
for that poor child! 


cher, but I must YT | 
join Colonel Race. 4 
NS | v \ 


of the accident, I was leaving the Abu Simbel Av d 
temple. Alone! pea 
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I have interrogated Rosalie Otterbourne. 
| She fiercely denies having thrown anything 


| whatsoever into the Nile. Let's wait till all the passengers are gathered. I'll 


announce the search at the end of the meal and I'll 
ask them not to leave the room. 


Fine. Let us have our lunch in 
the meantime! 


т зд 
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Well, obviously, Colonel. How about we take 
advantage of the theft of the necklace to 


" E : Oh ves/ She was in the papers, back when Lady 
Poor Mrs Doyle! You know, we knew " Min К i 
M. = ча нег. —— > Portarlington's diamonds were stolen. Was he not, You see, Tim! 
Monsieur Poirot. Indirectly, of : ЕСО I told you she 
irse. Јоата Southwood, Tim's А А на was trouble! 
1, was her friend ' You shouldn't. 
see her anymore. 


Am — 


= ANS 5 Oh, don't be a bore! I was MERE NL | 
fi i i; D there at that famous party г ма 
4 ee 


y У when they discovered that 
| 

S a 
| 


the diamonds around her 
Ae < 


SINT m 
Pranit é 


neck were fakes! 


Indeed. They had 
been substituted 
some weeks earlier. 


Humph/ І ат 
Belgian, Madame. 
This | € lamb 4 | d Ladies and Gentlemen, vour attention, 
А bi i ж as de wm ) " please! We're going to conduct a search. 
is delicious! Ah, я 
Mr Poirot, one can 
see you're French! 
Youre the only person 
here drinking wine! 


Wine ... now that 
is a thought! 


This is scandalous! [1 crime has 


complain! And you, my taken place! 
good man, will lose 
your stripes! 
y 
D 


m privacy! Over my dead body! 


XS 
| 


leave this Colt in the 
drawer ... 


TEAS LL [+a | 
i | ( CI In the meantime, 


leave your man till 
last, can we? 


LACER. = o 
A Colt! This time I'm | / 
going to grill him! L z = Wait Colonel! Let us 
$ = о || 


Ah ha! Ап artist's love of the bottle, if 


ils isal That explains the lady's 
nothing else! 


maddening exhilaration ... 


Miss van 
Schuyler was 
right, Colonel. 
I did throw 
something 
overboard. But 


Now for Madame 
Otterbourne. Could 
our inspired novelist 
have something to hide 
f 


А | ^ not a revolver. 


om us 


Don't worry, Miss 
Rosalie. Now go back 
to the drawing room. 


Please, gentlemen, can I count on you to 
be discreet? My mother is very fragile! 


Look what we've discovered in this young þei] £ Small calibre ... mother 
lady's cabin. In her handbag! of pearl grip ... the 


same little plaything! 
Bizarre ... l 


Wee? 


Heavens above! I really 
thought she was above 
suspicion! 


Young Allerton, an art 

lover! Who would have Ha! One wouldn't think to 

thought so? look at him, but the boy has 
money to spare ... 


You think he’s 
behind the theft? 
A theft that went 
badly wrong? 


Й Let's go to Tim Allerton's cabin \ r | I should think he 
I find this young man intriguing, `N | і may have hidden 
Colonel А е 

one : talents ... 


There's no need to 
look any further, 
gentlemen! 


My cousm, Miss van Schuyler, is not 
well. She takes things. Especially jewellery 
I found the necklace this morning in her 

Aic oi nma hurt a fly! 
stockings. Imagine my embarrassment ... | 


| Те! me frankly, Miss. Could this ... 
mania ever drive your cousin to 
murder? 


Never! She’s mean, she’s 
bossy — but she wouldn't 


Sadly, my friend, our 


z work is not yet over. 
We are grateful to you for your ] ПОЕТ ОЕ 
| help, Miss Robson. . f " 8 
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I hope you'r 
Poirot! 


No, I am sure of it! What is more, 
Iam certain that the pearls I 

== admired on Mrs Dovle's neck 
that first evening were real! 


So Miss van Schuyler took the Z g Mmm ... I think I've missed something. 
False pearls — because the real "E 1 | Ah 44 Let us go back to Linnet's cabin ... 
ones had already been stolen. ud. 


с 
НН, 
D e murdere 


Weiknow that Miss Yan Perhaps she recognized 
Schrier enteredlthis her stole around the gun, -—| 7 Mon Dieu, this case is 


à > steal the pearls got scared, and threw E | Е difficult! If only the 
possible she also took the whole lot into the | , assassin had left 
» murder weapon? water to be safe? Y Me di - behind a cigarette 
butt ... 


(—— 


| 
| 


Or, if it was a woman, if only she 
had left behind a handkerchief, or 
her lipstick! 


ou 

NS 
| | PON 

Ш: 


Or her bottle of пай | 
polish ... 


= л 


di 


К 


2s 


Well well! On ne prend 
pas les Mouches avec du 
vinaigre! 
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Let's look at 
Louise Bourget's Jackie owes a great deal to 1Y4 EA à I PE. ee ee 
cabir Р N 


Miss Robson there AT 


the perfect alibi. Unless ... 


Look! There's a 
ZEE budding romance 


- E 1 Р ] \ РЕ m ( ==. 
on the Ме f = = | реф" 22, 


fni 


ЕЕ x 


I wonder where Louise A - 2. H D — 
has got to. She wasnt = Ы ра 22 фе 
there at lunchtime | - ~ ~ (Kf Z 7 & 1 
Bez WE 2 | 
(Е. Ry m M 
| ——F Чу 2. CEA СЕ 
e M ord 


Nothing strange here. We're wasting 
valuable time ... 


Good grief! She's 


under the bed! 
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Look she's clutching | 
something between her "— 


suspected 
something this 
morning. Do you 
recall, when she 
was talking in 
that ambiguous 
manner ... 


TT Yoo) 


ae 


\ 
A | 
| 


ў 


| 


e 


М iy PSI "What could I have seen? 
The corner of a thousand Franc wA Perhaps #1 had been unable 
) to sleep, if I had gone up on 
deck, maybe I might have 
seen the assassin...” 


note! She died because she was 
] blackmailing the assassin. We've 
been idiots, Race! Fools! 


я 
- 
5 
3 
w^ 


^ ki 4 She must have demanded money to 
one was speaking = auti e iet 
hypothetically, but Poor girl! Killed by | keep quiet ... 
that is exactly what her own greed! 


happened ... 


t 


as 


N 
| 


i 


the money, she is 
completely off 
guard. The murderer 
strikes! 


— 


The assassin pretends to give in to her 
demands and promises to meet her ... 


EN 


EE 


a Rae p [a Ss = 
As for the torn note, = CE 4 
the assassin must have 
destroyed it, of course ... у 
И у d 
{ « | / і 


I'll call Doctor 
Bessner! 


Ne 


E, 
Ww; 


M This insult to my profession I will 
not forget. Farewell gentlemen! 


Right now I am down 
=" to three. Two young 
=. i people and one old 

B swindler! 


} 4 = "чр 
2 І BEG YOUR < 
A thin, sharp PARDONI? = 
| blade .. [- ни 4 | «| 
— i m 


Mein Gott! This is an 
outrageous accusation! 


A. иё: Н Everything is here! You 
| E] t can check! 
‘|e : 


І 
№8 Ihope none of your 
BE surgical instruments 

is missing, Doctor. | b/ © 


Cæ S$ ______" 

^ I am afraid I have annoyed an 
\-Я honourable member of the Н ` 

medical fraternity, Race не 

ыы x 

5 - o» 
= T 
ГА 


№ There are suspects all | 


over the ship. But Гат 
whittling them down! 
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First: Cornelia Robson. Motive? 
Revenge. Her family was ruined 
| by Linnet's father. 


Va 


Impossible! Cornelia Ё 
| was looking after 
Jackie. She could 

ЮЕ have gone and 
fetched the pistol 
before Tim returned 


ЕЕ 


He could have 
taken advantage 
of the incident 
implicating Jackie. 
That's why he drew 
Jon the wall. But 
why on earth 
should he throw 
the pistol into the 
water? 


I come to Number 
3: Pennington. 


 — A-—— 


We know the motive. 


And he is a man who knows 
how to seize his moment. 
Isuspect him of having 
pushed the falling rock ... 
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Second: Tim Allerton. If he 
is the thief, he could have 
substituted the necklace 
before Miss van Schuyler 
went to Linnet's cabin. 


Mmm... And van Schuyler 
| did give us the exact time 
of her crime. She said it 
was ten past one when 

she "woke up". 


He gave himself away by claiming to be 
leaving the temple at the time. 


\ \ \ Ь S » ed 
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nd that person? 


S NAS чает — 
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When I was walking along 


She seemed to be expecting 


Е 
р 
o 
S 
= 
u- 
o 
8 
Bo) 
9 
y 
> 
Y 
= 
х 
Ко 
-— 
v 


deck, I saw Louise Bou 


en! 
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List 
th 
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of my way. I want to see Mr Doyle. Қ 


I know who killed his wife! 


QS ине 
(iii a= 
Pes —- 
[ Have you seen 
Pennington, 
Dr Bessner? 


eR 


Е. 2 "а 
<< e a 
| MN Ys: № You have lied before, Monsieur 
| 9 AM q || Pennington. Perhaps vou are 
7 5 rl P E lying now ... 
и ` K shh 111) 
B 4 ijs = 


I tell vou, I've been 

| . 
down here at least half № 
an hour. Someone must 


And that’s why you tried to kill her at the 
So you did have time to receive Mrs Doyle's temple with a rock! 
letter announcing her marriage. A letter which 


" di f No! It was an 
spelled financial disaster for you! 


accident! T 
stumbled and 
fell against it/ 


1 
| 
a p 
N - 
A Y 
in t. 


N 


SSS 


4 | 1 -ү $ 
AE 


You say you came over 

on the CARMANIC — 

but your luggage 

bears stickers from 

the NORMANDY. The 

NORMANDY sailed = 

two daus after | = Е zw — \ I'm convinced of it. You lied about 
the CARMANIC | = SS leaving the temple when it happened! 


pes ts з= 238 ey | Ni м ; T 
' Good Lord! I didn't kill her, do you \ " Monsieur Allerton! Can you come to 
H hear me? I DIDNT KILL HER! the smoking-room? We have a few 
; "we 3 questions for you! 
я my á г 
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He is telling the He had the motive and he had the 


З | E 
Low. СВЕ intent — but it wasn't him. F 


But my dear 
Poirot?! 


| But Linnet found out. She knew you were а 
| thief — that is why you had to kill her! 


Joanna was a 
friend of Linnet. 
She could have 
borrowed the 
necklace — and 
made a copy! 


| since each bead conceals a 
hidden pearl! 


still in the dark? 


А if " , 


H “ЮУ, | 
i ka 
~ МУЛ Ч | um 3 
i A Р ^ l | а ЗИ | |5 ос POROT?Sowere IN 
EN N df LWA аи y ( АИ ( | 
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Ill return the pearls, Mr Poirot. І 
swear to you! But, great God, I'm 
not the murderer! 


ГА а ` 
ew - 1 E] > = No, not in the dark, Colonel ... in the 
oo. га Ge Sie] light! Give me fifteen minutes and I 
j ПУЛ = or = 2 ~ | shall reveal the truth! 


A QUARTER OF AN HOUR LATER... Š 


ч 


Mesdames et Messieurs, I first 
believed Mrs Doyle’s murder was 
committed on the spur of the 
moment; that the murderer killed 
Linnet knowing that suspicion would 
fall on Mademoiselle de Bellefort 


My friends, that idea was false! The 


T Г i murder was planned in the smallest 
detail. Right down to the drugs slipped 


f го into my wine last night! 
W (A Li — a 


Now for the clues. First the scarf pierced with bullet 
holes. Doctor, didn’t the wound on Madame Doyle’s body 


It was you, Madame Allerton, who brought this 
to my attention by remarking that I am the only 
one here to drink wine. I, who always sleep 
with one eye open, slept like a log! 


show traces of powder burn? 


ЕТТУ: 


So a third bullet must have been fired 
Secondly, I discovered a bottle of 
nail polish with the label “PINK” in 
Madame Doyle's cabin 


It contained bright red ink! Remember the pink- 
stained handkerchief wrapped around the gun 
when we found it? 


And who was present in the cabin 
apart from the Colonel, Monsieur 
Doyle and myself? Dr Bessner! 


E. j-— 


N NY 


g I had already glimpsed the truth 
when one incident removed ail 
doubt: Louise Bourget was killed 
Ы for blackmailing the assassin! 


So the scarf was not used at 
that time. Was the scarf used 
when shooting Simon Doyle? 
No, it was not. 


No/ I can testify 
to that/ 


Ш 


Why, when we questioned her іп Simon Doyle's № 
room, did she reply in so strange a manner? 
Because she was warning the assassin! 


And what weapon was used 
to kill the chambermaid? 
A scalpel! 


EUR WHAT A DISGUSTING 
B ACCUSATION! I FORBID 


Absurd! А man with a broken leg 

could not have killed his wife and Z | Simon wants to see me. 

then her chambermaid! 1 0 He's forgiven me! You can't. 
1 imagine how relieved I am! 


Calm down, Herr Doctor. I did 

ot suspect you. If Louise Bourget | But Simon Doyle, 
needed to warn you, she could have however, was 
done it in private. under constant 
medical 
supervision. 
Colonel, remember 
you gave her the 
reply she wanted: 
"It's OK, Ill look 
after you!” 


= Hecouldwarn F 
his accomplice, 
Jackie! 


Ў w 
| Ф 


Yes/ Who gave Simon his alibi? Jackie, by 
firing the revolver. And Jackie's? Simon, 
by insisting that someone stay with her the 
whole night. 
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ср f : = à * " 
And then a second shot was fired 5 4 - Wn $ 
Poirot? The scarf was used to muf fle x [ х Innpe- Exactly, š 


the sound of the gunfire S E Ane чини: = SSS rn Colonel 
eT, -S i 


р нм 


Doyle forged а splendid 
alibi. This time, at real 
personal cost ... 


| == 
uid нр d | | EL Alas, Madamoiselle! She was the unforeseen 
nd my mother, Sir? do ПЕ M. 9 ! | 
Ч 


obstacle. Her cries alerted Jackie, who acted 
Can you tell me who | I І t Q in a flash. As for the weapon... 
killed her? E. " "AND А . 


f 


» 


Gy — 


СОНИ was I who foolishly told 
her that a Colt had been found in e р | 
Mr Pennington's cabin! EP 8 b 4 It's not true! 
| ] I don't believe 
: | you! SIMON! 
и -mmr T —- s 
She took arisk — but she | j — ; LT Lo 
had no choice! | | E ; $i В. L^ L] $ 
= Ў a $ у _ pr E sila rs 
mu ni [4 
E — ae i b 
==>”. -] — ых 
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A good imagination, 

SJ Mr Poirot, but it will 
never hold fast in front 
of a jury! 


Mademoiselle, before | No! I don't 
gathering everyone here | | believe you! 
I revealed my suspicions | | 

to Monsieur Dovle. He 

admitted everything 


Let me tell you that Linnet had no 
|] scruples about trying to take Simon 


away from me. 
truth! 
IVE 


і 
I loved Simon beyond all 
reason, Mr Poirot! 


everything ... Don't leave Ø 
Й те! 
| 


NEVER, SIMON! 
РТ — ВТ, 


A в бах 1") 5 
d > |2 | х 


Poirot — did you mean to 
| She had two. She had hidden | leave her this way out? 
one in Rosalie Otterbourne's To escape the gallows? 
cabin after it was searched! 


I am afraid so. It seems 
Iread her destiny the 
very first time I saw her 
in that restaurant in 
London. Most great love 
stories are tragedies ... 
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The world's cleverest crime author is brought 
to book in this new series of graphic 
adaptations of her most famous crimes. 

See who can survive DEATH ON THE NILE! 
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